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MY TREASURES.
BY MRS. M. BLINY.

Ouly & lock of bright brown hair
And acluster of withered, sceotless flowers;
Some of the garments she used to wear,
Jewals that shone on the fingers fair,
Miceures, that mock with their beanty rare
The aching void in these hearts of ours
That miss her every where!

Umly an empty, quiet rooms;

A'smooth white bed and s vacaot chair;
Drooping Lillies wivere fuint perfnie
W hispers n thought of the lovelier bloom
Liathered like them, for an early tomb,
Aundl laid, an offering rich and rare

On an altar 0 tears and gloow.

Only a grave with grass o'ergrown,
A grayein the ycucn-wwl. narrow and deep;
Where we laid her down 'neath s cold white

stone,
And left ber, in darkness and alone,
st to our sad hearts sovrowing mosn,—
Her pale lips sealed in a dreamless slee
Andd the light from her blue eyes gonel—

These are the treasures o which I elin

With s tender ﬂrh.-r that I ennnot tell;
Dear to my heart is the -dllxhtmt_t.hiuﬁ
Her hands have touched; hot tedrs will spriog
At one sound of the songs she used o sing;
Al mig, no joy ean ever dispel

Thiﬂl:‘hwl.nw rmn“ruu.'. dark \;in !
Oh, Miguoune, dar « ¥ou cann BoOw,
From your heuuuﬂnlf home where the angels

ure,

How day by day, I wearily go

1o that precious spot where the violets grow

Ovor pulyeless bosom and brow of snow,

Ur perhaps with your white winﬁu

Y ou wonld whisper uway my wilil despalr,
Al my tears would forget to fow!

THE NEW ChURCH ORGAN.

BY WILL M. CARLETON.

They've got a bran new organ, Sue,
For all their fuss and search;

They've vlmuauu ns they said ther'd do,
A Tetehed it into ehureh,

They're bonod the eritter shall be seen,
And on the preacher’s right,

They've holsted up theirnew machine
In everybody's sight.

They've got n chorister and eholir,
Ag'n MY volee and yote;

For it was never MY desire,
To praisoe the Lornd by noge!

I've hoen o sister good an® true,
For flye an' thirty year;

T've done what seomod my part to do,
An' prayed my dlll‘\; clear;

I've sung my hymns both slow and quick,
Just ns the prescher read.

Anid twice, when Descon Tubbs was sick,
1 wok the fovk an' led?

And now, their bold, new fangled ways
13 comin® all HIMII‘;

Aund I right in my lntter days,
Am fairly crowded out

With tears in all his e
Read—I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies.
I always liked that blessed hymu
I s'pose I al™ays will;
It somehow fles my| whim,
In good old Ortonville;
Bat when that cholr got up to sinjg,
1eoubin’t eateh a word;
They sung the most dog- gondest thing
A boily ever heand!

'!’o-llni,' the preacher, good old dear,
) yes,

Some wornldly ehaps was standin' near
An' whon I secd them grin,

1 bl farewell to every fenr,
And holdly waded in,

I thought I'd ehase their tune aloog,
An® triod with all my mights

Bat though my voice i5 good an’ strong,
I couldn't stieer it right,

When they was high, then I was low,
An' nlso contrn® wise;

Ausl | too fost, orthey too slow,
"f‘u “mansiony in the skies,”

An' after every verso, you know,
They playeda litle tane;

I diiin't nnderstand, an' so0
I sturted in too <oon.

I pitched iy priity middlin® high,
1 fetehed a lusty tone,

Bat oh, alas! T found that 1
Was gingin® thers nlone!

TPhey langhed a lictle, | am told;
But 1 sl done my best:

And not a waveol tronble rolled
Aarosd iy poneotul hroast,

Al sister Brown—1 eould Tt look—
She sits right front of me:

Hhe pever was no singin' book,
An' never ment to bhes

But then she al"ayvs tried to do
‘The hest she eonld , she saiid;

She undeystood time right through,
An' kep” ity with hor hond ;

But whon she trisd this mornin' ah,
1 had to Iaugh, or cough !

It kep' her head a bobbin® s,
It o'en n'most come o}

An' Dencon Tubls—he hroke all down,
As nnemight woll suppose;

Ha tonk one look at Sister Brown,
Aud meekly seratelied his nose,

e looked his bhyvmn book

through

And lnid it on the soat,

Amd then o pensive sigh he drew,
And looked completely beat,

An' when they took another bout,
He didn’t even rise;

But drawed his rod bondanner out,
An' wiped hiz weepin® eves.

throngh and

've been nsister, good an® true,
For five an' thirty year;

Pyve done what seemed my pavt to do,
An' prayed my duty clonr;

Butdeath will stop my voice, | know
For he is on my track;

And some day [ to dhurch will go,
And never more come back,

And when the fulks get up to sing—
Whene'er that time shall be—

I'do not want no PATENT thing
A squenlin® over me!

Gruilty, or Not Guilty?

DY AMANDA
HSTEIMRES

AUTHOR OF
‘“IN TRUST," ETC.

M. DOUGLAS,
DANE,"'

CHATTERIL

And te Be wroth with one we lave,
Loth work like madness in the brain.—
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O they darkened the room, and
went ont. Clyde closed her eyes.
Oh! if she could as easily shuat
nway that horrible suspicion! It
It wrang her heart
with intengest m:fulsll; but there it
would stay. She hwd heard of such
things before. A month ngo Mr, Ward-
leigh hind effected anew and larger in-
suranee upon the factory. It seemed so
mean and degrading to entertain the
thought for a moment; and of the man
she loved, the man she hid believed so
grand and noble!

She fought bravely against the doubt.
1 think she might have convineed her-
self it had ull been some evil dream, but
for her husband’s words and manner.
A villain !—that was the term he had
used of himself. His conduect that whole
evening had been unusual, to say the
least.,

Afrer awhile the racket began to die
ont, She heard the engines goinﬁ up
the strect; the tramp of men; the lond
talking that grew fainter and fainter.
Her husband came in and entered the
library. ‘There was a stir throngh the
house, faint streaks of light that were
uot from the moon, or the fire, Morning
had come.

Mary knocked ather door,

“Mr. Wardleigh's very anxious about
you,” she said.  “Are you well enough
o ri=e ¥

“On the library sola. He wnas clean
fagged ont, and hadn't any more color
in his face than there is in that shect;
and the l‘umur?".-a inruins. They couldn’t
save n thing.”

“Phe fire is all ont?”’

“Yes; the bluze. But it's smoking
and smonldering, aund all the air is
thick with smoke., Such a dreadfal
slght!”

“1'11 ecome down to brenkfnst.*”

“shan’t I help you! Yon might be
wenk and fint-like agnin,”

“No, I've had a long rest.”

Mary gaven wistful glance, but went
her way, She loved her young mis-
tress dearly.

lyde rose with an uncertain step;
she felt ag if she had been i1l a month.
Hoer head was light, her impulses lan-
guid, amd her brain a chaos. She
brushed out her shining hair und thrust
it in o nety she put on the first wrapper
it eamie to haod, for she had no heart
to wlorn herself. Then she tottered
down gtairs, She conld not bring her
mind to the ri':iuie-_iu- courage for stop-
ping in the library; so she went on
straight to the breakfnst-room.

It was some time before her husband
joined her. He came around behind her
vhair and Kissed her tenderly.

“It was too bad to leave vou alone,"
he saild. **Were you much I'rightl:uml?
Mary told me that you fainted.”

“1c was so dreadiul I

She did not look up s she spoke,

“Yes."  His tone seeméd almost
apathetic. ““T'woof the cottages canght,
but were not much damaged, except hy

{.-
tortured her so.

every word, governed
stron

even to hint at the fear that tore her

only best, or
El::.‘ young

fallen so darkly
duty to
exeitement of the night

much foi
was a

80 I want you to lHe down and rest.

ed by condolence or

everything they could carry awa; :
mha{'lblegwm{cheﬂ. driven by’s m-i
and desperate life to dishonest courses

jolned them in a sort ot lngging fashion,

poor men. I'm thankful it was no
worse,"? l ¢ ST
‘“The tu:tm% being Insured—""
She sald it siowly, almost choking over
by some spell
ger than herself.
“I-wish itwasn’. - o .
His voice was strangely hoarse. His
hand trembled 20 that he laid down bis
fork for fearof e
“It would be a great to you.
er:}.nmn:ot:unﬂ . et naas ld-
set nol seem
1o eare 00 meet Itu.y'linh felt u!lew:!
when the meal ended.
It is 80 harl for people totake up daily
l.lli:’rlﬁ sdmdt:eont ng buwé]e;xs:
t s 80 easy £ ]
waa striving for her ald ﬂmwhm-
band, bat stumbling ruins at every
step. She had no to give, for
she would not se cruelly insult him as

”

heart. And he—

Oh! if he dared to tell ber! If it was
t; but to burden
with the shado!

and -
pleasant it was.

nhl?l.d her from all care a bit-
terness. No, h::nw h-rﬂ:il_l.lﬂe.
“My darling,” he sald, tenderly, “the

has

proved too
- ‘.h.; " ] 'z l'
m I scene. "-E-bﬁ tithe T
thought the w'i‘ﬂ‘o'lbuk"'dllcl be l: a
blaze. Bat the day *mthenoughl

must go out; but vou’ll promise me?"
“Yes,” she , wearily. She did
not want his love or his kindness just
then. Once or twice a wild thought
came over her—if she could only go

back home.
The ruins were thronged. Men mov-
osity ; workmen
bewalling the event; children and half- 1
grown boys; and not a few women from,
the bettar e¢lass, down to those whose
greedy eyes and quick fingers noted

tortl:: pittance to keep soul and body
er, ;

l;ba bro(:an- and hhckanedthwnlh mm
still standing, at the top; the
windows great cm holes; the -
main entrance aruined sreh. The reo
and the floors had all failen; the shat-
tered machinery, the vats bollers,
and the debris, were one confused mass,
The fire had certainly done its utmost.
Mr. Wardleigh saw a group of men
standing apart on the corner. He must
meet them all some time, as weéll now,
perhaps, as to take them singly; so he

that the foreman, Mr. Crane, thought
very unlike his usnal firm sbeF.
“Wardleigh's _ prétiy’. well ent up
about it,”” he said: *“looks like st,””
“Good-morning;"” ‘and “Mt. Hillock,
chief of the police, advanced a nlagegr
two, “A night’s work. We've been
dlscussing It, Wardleigh, and it seems as
ir it mtul.havibgep the deed.of an in~
cendfary. Crane says he was throug
the bullding at ten o'clock, and every-
thing was perfectly sife."”
“Yes. I'm willing to take my oath
that it Iu.% thewerkof villain.
It couldn taken fire'w
and It’s the more singular that I should
have gone through it #o late last night.
I don’t always; bnt T had acouple of
friends at the house, and 1 remember it
struck ten just as we started out. Colby,
the books fn' Davls™ coal-yard,
went through with me, for we hadn’t
finished our talk. Now, If there was
aunything smouldering ipside, I must
have smelt the smoke. T pa calar
attention to the fires. I know that place
wis just us safe then as Mr. Wardlelgh's |

A strange spasm contracted Mr. Ward-
leigh’s face, and, nﬁ_lr obeying his flrst
Impulse; he elosed his eyes an tant.
“What do you think of it,”” asked Mr.
Hallock.
“I don't know,” in asort of absent, ir-
resolute way., “What motive would a
mun have had - =
“Yery true; but the thing is done.
There have been several fires ly that
I don't feel at all satlsfled about. For
the credit of the city I should always
use my best efforts, but I haye;a deeper
interest still; a fire seeins to me a sort of
cold-blooded mr;lrer! It inn'tblge burg-
lary, op thiey i sneh a
mean, dastardly crlu::'.r I thluk it wonld
be a gowd plan to offer nmwnﬂl,”&ud
Hallock faced Mr. Walﬂelﬁﬁ'—* us

“Yes.'"" Mr. Wardleigh’s hands clutch-
ed each other, but his eyes avoided the
gaze of the whole group.
“Don’t you think it must have been an
incendiary ?’asked Crane, energetically.
“I don’t wish to accuse any one !
wrongfully ; ‘but I will nny-tlmtﬁ!e. i
gineer and fireman are both very care-
ful, I sltl‘waysrl’eu a.shala.l'e a.sn:l] had
the watching of everything; and you,
Crane, Iuweioen my ﬂgh&-ghlnd nzn—
most reliable and trustworthy, Idonot
see‘ l‘mw an accident could havé oceur-
red.”
“It was noaccident; and when T came
down, the blaze was all at this end. If
it had caught l‘mmml.he tmll::himary;l the
southern part wounl ayve bur rat;
and it must hnve hd’\bﬂeo Hd had
the run of the place, for the stock-rooms,
Jjust what would have burned fastest and
freest, were the first to go. It was a |
plan that didn’t hatch i any ‘one’s head
on the instant.”
“I think I should eoffer a reward at
once. These things generally come out
gooner or later; but money Invariabl
stimulates You're insured,
Wardlelgh®
him.
l‘Ye&.”
“That new Insurance was a lucky
move,’”’ said Crane, rubbing his handgs.
“You, of all others, ought not to_lose
for Ll;lls c;’emt"_wmw .f
A flus oyer s face,
His eyes had a straiped, unnatural look,
with dark circles underneath, and his
fingers seemed to  be mntlnm.liy grasp-
ing at gome invisible thiug.
“You were not down here immediate-
ly 2" Hallook asked.
“No; [ wassleeping very soundly. 1
had a dull, heavy pain in my head; and
before I retired, took u few drops of an
opinte. I did not hear the alarm, and
wis roused by my wife,™
“I was on&no a;::n pm:lty aémn, butjthh;-
fire was under stro weadway.

lan was skilthll l:‘ﬁi. and, a‘gl sald,”’
y no stranger. But, who owed you n
grudge?” i {1 4
Mr. Crane turned to Wardleigh, e
remembered afterwarid the strange ex-
pression of his employer’s face,

“About the reward ?;:mmq Mr.
Hallock. *“‘One ean be L. that it
was set on fire.  You'll offer five hun-
dred at the lowest. 1 am the more anx-
ions, Wardleigh, because I want to see
this nefarious business broken up.’*

“Make it a thousand ;** yet Mr. Ward-
leigh’s volee was husky and tremnlows.

“Very well. And now I must leave

o1l ""‘f upon my strongest exertions
1 your behalf;"” and Chief Hallock
bowed himself nwu‘y.

He took with him a feurth person,
who had been an Interested spectator—n
small, sharp, shrewd-looking man. The
two walked briskly up into the heart of
the eity.

“Hallock,’” his companion began, pres-
ently, “‘you consider this Wardleigh
above ausﬂvinn?”

“Suspleion ! the' other echoed, Ind
credulounsly.,

“Yess you may know the man thor-
onghly ; I saw him, for the first time,
this morning. Here s the fact, that his
establishment has  mysteriondly taken
fire; also, that it was pretty well in-
sureid, He lives yary near jt; - Fve been
watching his face, aud 1 mhst suy, thit
he looked and acted as if he knew more
than he chose to reveal.'! .

“Dean, yon nre crazy! Your pene-

‘upy I’s like the Rock of Gibralter.

help; | tivd

own house, and that didn’t burn down > |1e

Penple.
! and Hallock turned, to}

than Mr, Wardleigh! Besides, what mo-
tive could he have had? The insurance
will notcover hisloss. Noj;you're mis-
taken. I’'d answer for Wardleigh as1
would for my own soul. This winter he
has kept his workmen on, and paid them
full wages, while other shops have run
on lalf time, and cut the men down to
starvation i
“Yes: I heard all that Crane, his fore-
man, sald. They had a large stockon
hand, manufacturing all the time, and
selling nothing. W hen the spring traide
opens, there willbe new styles—and he
might not realize full prices for his.
These magnanimous deeds are generally
dogie dt & disadvantage. He has brought
himself in repute ;jbut men think of
something besides a good name in this
world—that will not support you in a
Jarge, elegant hionse. With his ready
money he can begin over again.”’
*Dean, your suggestions are abomina-
ble! ITI did not know you for a sternly
upright man, Ishould think you on the
hr{)i;'mad‘w villiany.”
n gave a little cynical laugh.

“Pm older than you, my friend, and
have used my eyes and my brainst a

- | good purpose. This Wardleigh wasn't

anxious to suspect any oue, and not spe-
cially earnest about a reward. He would
never have offered it if you had not per-
sisted. He was nervous, ill at ease,and
had alook in his eye that wasn’t honest,
say what you will.”

“Remember that he had been roused
outof hissleep by a fri?htfnl incident.
He had been up in the cold two or three
hours, full of anxiety and excitement,
in the smoke, and heat, and noize; and
uew. you >t him to look as fresh and
keen as If nothing had happened. I
think he has a good excuse for being
pale and nervous.’’

““His fereman didn’t look so."

“Crane is one of your round, solid,
swarthy men, who always look about
the same. Then, it wasn’t his factory,
nor his loss to any great extent,””

“He acted much more asif it was. No,
Hallock, you eannot dissuade me,” with
a confident nod.

“Shall L ount.a warrant for him on
your evidénée?” and Hallock gave a
cheerry, careless langh.

“Not this morning. Laugh, if you
like: but, if the case was in my hands,
1’1l wager that I wounld have him indiet-
ed for arson in less than a week: unless
blind justice, in the shape of George
Hallock, interfered.””

“No; don't gay such a thing, Dean. 1

‘have too much respect for the law to in-
jterfere, even if

;p , were it my own
brother. But this séems—pardon me—
absolutely fooligh.™
“Wait a week or s0.'”
H}?&d the Station by this
d She two men parted. There
; ncorafortable Impression ling-
ing in Hallock’s mind that would not be
dismissed.
‘“Dean’s eyes are so sharp,’ he mused,
to himBsell; “and when his mind is madi
wish: | had not taken him down there
with 'the; but, after all, I know Ward-
leigh too well. Yet he did sct alittle
stragél { The man would be wild to do
such a deed; and still it must be confess-
ed thy :%ﬁ;‘g"me‘oh with some singular
thi ‘in this “eriminal world. Now
ahout the reward, What a grand detec-
ﬁ'ﬁ‘@l&mﬁke U* and with thart
involuntary tribute, Mr. Hallock went
about his business,
My, Wardleigh aud his foreman took

a syrvey oL the roins. The. latter was
ellgﬂ 9. srpoint of anger. The mis-
ereant must and showld Hfound. No

one could belleve It an accident. It was
folly to talk of such a thing.
CSYoulll build agaln® Jie sald, pre-

‘sently .

“I think so. [ am settled here, and
may 48 well, remain;"” but Mr. Ward-
sighed wearily,

“It wiia & bad stroke! Snorin
coming on, to6; and such & stock
The ,wpriﬁmeq began to stroll in. Mr.
Wa h had a kind word for them all,
Indeed, it seemed as if their misfortune
wis more tohim than his own; and the
something in his face that had roused
Dean’s gion, appealed to these men
in a tashiop—and they gave him a
strong, génerous sympathy.

Evening papers were mostly in vogue
in the town; so that niﬁht the inhabi-
tants had %ﬁn“‘ipcidem served up in
the most’ prehetsive mannher—the
amount of loss, the Insurance, the sus-
icions, and the reward, with numerous
ittle details gathered bythe indefatigable
reporter. That there had been soimne
villainy at the bottom of the affair was
evident; and the authorities were Im-
plored to capture and make a salutary
warning of the offender.

] g had peen full of busi-
neg'a%%‘ perplexity all day—harassin
Interviews with one nnd another, condol-
ence and questions, until both mind and
bedy were singularly worn. Clyde had
hardly seen him, In the evening, after
the lgsf clllqwns, digmissed, he threw
himself on the sofa, and fell into an
uneasy slumber. She noticed how he
started at intervals, kuitting his brows
aid clenching his hands.

She heard and read the full details;
she hadllistened to Mary's fervent hopes
that the rascal might be ’uaughl. “l's
a pity they can’t hang him!” the girl
appended. As for herself, she could
hardly tell whether she were in the body
or out of the body. Aund, sitting there
by her sleeping husband, she tried to de-
c%e what she really did believe. She
could not shut eut the vision of what
shehad seen.
There was something eminently truth-
ful and honest in Clyde’s nature. She
anted most of all to tell her husband
whole story; to ask him frankly
what he was doing at the factory in the
middle of the night. If he made a0 sat-
isfactory explanation, her fears would
be forever selL at rest; she could go on
loying him¥ ‘avid’ honoring him. She
conld nestle close to his heart, her old
place, and feel safe—at peace. As she
ran over this in her mind, the course ap-
red so easy. .
Bat it was not easy, there being anoth-
er side to the affuir. Iought to be able
to tell you that Clyde Wardleigh placed
such implicit faith in her husband that
nothing woeuld have convinced her of his
wrong doing. It any strange accusation
had come suddenly upon him, she would
have stood up boldly for him to the end.
Or ify<bp had mot seen that.

If h e was innocent, and she almost be-
ved him to be, snch a question wonld
be the ossest insult she could offer
him. Hejwas not quick-tempered, or
easily roused; but she knew any real
wound cut deeply; and once heing
gpoken, she could never recall it. And
then, it he should hesitate about the ex-
planation ; if he should change color, or
seem embarrassed? No! ghe conld not
endure the ngony of such knowledge; it
wonld be too black and bitter. Better
on in uncertainty. -So her lips were
tally sealed ; and althongh fierce and
contrary emotions dragged her hither
and thither, she possessed a certain
strand of stoienl endurance,
week pased slowly. Clyde kept
hersell quiet, under pretence of not be-
ing very wells in truth, she was {llin
mind and body. Mr. Wardleigh was
tender and affectionate : declared he had
allowed her o exert herself too much in
entertaining the cousins; and that the
flre had given her a jsevere nervouns
shock. e begged her to have a physi-
cian, but she would not.

Hlan’t It homegickness, some of ity"”
he asked, with an attempt nt playfulness,
“Not one of the familiar faces have you
seen since last July. Suppose we send
for Emily *"

Emily was the home-sister, verging on
to thirty—a most admirable nurse und
hou per. But she had Keen eyes,
and the thought of her, just now, made
Clyde shiver.

“Noj; Tdof™t want any one.
yeat Is all I need.”

g ’t rade

A little

tration has misled yon this time. There

water; still,it will be some loes to the

isn't o man in the gty that stands fairer

Her unsnally sweet toned were sharp-
ened by the great strain upon her. And

then her husband noted the tense lines
ahout the month.

“Clyde,” he said, gravely, ““what is
the matter #**

*Nothing. How tiresome you are!™
and she turned her face over on the pil-
low, hiding it quite away from him.

He turned from the sofa and took upa
book. Omne such repulse was stfficient
for him. He was not a resentfal man,
but a wound from one he loved smote
his heart’s core. Did he really fmnoi'
Clyde by these attentions, that, nfter all,
seemed not half of what it wonld have
been his pleasure to give? Had he
grown tiresome 19 her®

He remembered his old fear of marry-
ing one 50 young. Much of the fresh-
ness of youth had fallen ont of his life,
he knew ; and even iu that happy time of
a year ago, there had crossed his mind a
misgiving as to whether he should al-
ways be able to see the bright path she
was born to walk in; never shadow it
with any old ghosts of hizown, for tew
men traverse these years without any
attendant phantom. Oh! what has he
done to pain or distress her, to render
himself less uecessary to her! This love
was the one master-passion of his life.

It was well that he had not been be-
trayed a few days agointothe weakness
of sharing his burdens with her. One
doesn’t set a vine to prop up a great
tree. A smile crossed his fuce, in which
there was a littie bitterness, and a little
despair.

As for poor Clyde, some hot tears fell
upon the pillow, and she pressed her
fingers upon her eye-balls to keep them
back. She had spoken crossly when her
husband was not at all at fault, broken
a resolution she had been proud of keep-
ing hitherto. Her married sister, Kate,
had laughed at her for her romantic no-
tions,

“On!" said she, “Frank and I often
have a little tiff; but we get over it, and
go on just as well afterward.”

That was not at all In unison with
Clyde's high aspirations. It did not
scem possible that she ever could be fret-
ful or impatient with her husband, so
good and generous. Was heall ghe had
thought him ¥ Her mother had warned
her against these extravagunt expecta-
tions. 'T'here was crime, and folly, and
weakpess in the world; there was
temptation on every hand. Since she
had yielded so readily in her narrow
sphere, he, with greater pressare, might
take one step in o fatal course. Life was
hard, though ten days ago it had looked
so0 bright.

Some one eame in, ind Clyde, glad to
et away, went to her room—and so the
breach, that & word might have healed,
widened in the atmosphere of silence
and doubt.

Her faint remnant of faith was des-
tined to receive o croel shoek the next
day. About noon three gentlemen call-
ed, and were ushered into the library,
where Mr. Wardleigh sat discussing the
plan of the new factory—for he had re-
solved to commence building at once,
Mr. Wardleigh went away with them
just as luncheon was announced; and
she sat down to hersolitary meal. Some
spell seemed to have fallen over the
house: for all it was o elear and
sunuy ont-of<doors, everything looked
gray within.

Clyde waited a long while, then let
Mary clear away the dishes, She at-
tempted a letter to her mother, but
threw it aside impatiently. She took up
her sewing, and the thread vexed her
continually by knotting: she tried the
piano, but with ne snccess. What a
dreary sort of mood she was fallen into.
She would go out and walk.

The excitement of that stirred her a
little, She glanced down the street at a
plle of blackened ruins, that made her
shiver. Prezently she met an acquaint-
ance of her husband’s, who looked oddly
at her, and bowed awkwurdly. They
walked together fora square; but he ap-
peared so confused and inconsequent,
she could not help remarking it.

“I'ie whole world is going wrong!”
she thought to herself as she turned
homeward.

A boy stood on the corner, hawking
papers—a little, bright-eyed urchin,
struining his volce 1o the uttermost.
“Arrest of ** then, in the confusion
of carringes and street-cars, and the
growl of a streef-porter, who swung
round a heavy purcel in order to avoid
her elegant dress, she lost the rest,

“What was it?" she wondered, *‘Sup-
pose some innocent man should be ac-
cused of A thousand dollars
might be a temptation to'a dishonorable
person who held fulse swearing in Ii;_';'ht
esteem. Such things had been done.’

The paper had been thrown in the
area. She went through the gate and
picked it up, rang to be admitted, for
ghe did not carry the key of this door,
and in the meantime began to glance it
over. It was well for her that Bridget
was some time in answering the gsum-
mons. She crushed che paper in her
handj; she almost flew up stairs to her
own room. There sat Mary, calmly re-
trimming a dress, trying to eatch the
last rays of light to complete the few
stitches ueeded.

“Good heavens!” she exclaimed, as
Clyde wottered in, and fell upon the bed.
“Oh! what i3 the matter, dear Mrs.
Wardleigh 2

She hurried off the bonnet, the soft,
dainty fur collar, and the cloak.

“Thank you, DMary!” Mrs. Ward-
leigh drew a long, gasping breath.

HAre {ou going to faint?"

“No: but I could die.”

It was the wail of agony she had been
nursing in a pent-up tushion since that
fatal night. She did pnot want to be
comforted ; shedid not want to go away
topeace and happiness, Ah! happiness
could never be here again—and there
wus only death.

“Oh, Mrs. Wardleigh!" Mary
chafing the cold hands.
What has happened #*

‘“Read 1it—there, in the paper. 1 ean’t
tell you,™

Mary took the paper and went to the
windew. Down low in the west there
lingered a loag bar of yellow light, but
the sun had disappearcd.

“This, about Mr. Wardleigh? It'sa
base, bluck lie!” and Mary stamped her
foot upon the floor. *“*Why, you know
ity and we all know it! I wouldn't need
to see Mr. Wardleigh more than once to
believe him ineapable of such a shameful
thing."

““Read it all to me, please. I only saw
the tirst ol it.”

[TQ BE CONTINUED.]

was
“What is it?

WEHATCAUSED THE WAR OF 1870.

BY DRE. R. SHELTON MACKENZIE.

Among the numerons books  wriiten
g0 to say, out of the Franco-Prussian
war, few have been of Ameriean crea-
tion. Indeed, we recollect only two—
Mr. W. Penbroke Fetridge’s personal
acconunt of the sioge of Paris, with rec-
colleetions of the secomd Reign of Ter-
ror, (nniler the Communist,) and a vol-
ume, also published by Harper & Broth-
ers, New York, written hy Brevet Maj-
or General W, B, Hazen, U, S, A., Col-
onel of the 6th Infantry, and entitled
“The School and the Army in Germany
and France, with n Diary of Siege-life
at. Versailles.” ‘I'his book  treats not
only of the particular  war between
France and Prussin, but of the respec-
tive armies of cach nation, with a close
examination of the military and eivil
educntion in each land, Personnl ob-
servation and inquiry oy the part of the
military eritic, aided by considerable
experience in hls own country, and
great fucility in writing, have made
Genernl Hazen u very successful, be-
cause a thoughtful and Zintelligent,
anthor. Hisevident leaning is in favor
of Germany, but not unfairly so:; and,
indeed, the result of the war of 1870
justifies the werdict he has delivered.
That result was disastrous and humili-
ating to France, beeause her military

force was, in all respects, educat jon anid

discipline included, inferior to that of
Germany. As he tells the story, “The
moral and intellectual causes of German
success and French disaster” can clearly
be understood.

General Hazen modestly says: 1 was
compelled by my limited time in Earope
to avail myselfl largely of the labor of
others, and have written the book at a
remote frontier post (Fort Hays, Kan-
sas) without libraries, and eompelled to
rely upon the courtesy of our ministers
at Berlin, Paris, and London for the nec-
essary volumes of reference.” He had
some preyious personal konowledge of
Germany. Itis much to be regretted
that, from want of an ndex, the k is
not as complete as it ought to be,

General Hazen joined the German
army, before Paris, on the 27th of Sep-
tember— that is pearly a month after
the defeat of the French and the surren-
der of Napoleon at S edan. Permission
to do this had been accorded by Bis-
marck, to whom, of course, he paid a
visit immediately after his arrival. The
great man—virtual ruier, not to say cre-
ator, of the Gernaun Empire—was found
in his quarters at Ferrieres, the country
seat of the Paris branch of the Roths-
childs, where King William had his
head quarters. General Buornside ac-
companied the anthor. When they en-
tered, oneof the Orleans princes was
urging upon Bismuck the eclaims of his
House—a vain effort, seeing that the
Germans had taken arms’to resist inva-
sion and not to change the dynasty of
France. .

Bismarck is brought before wus very
palpably in a few sentences. We see him
“busily engaged in copying, with a
lead pencilus thick ss one’s thumb,some
very rough draftof a document.” He
oceupied a small room, in which were a
few chairs and a writing-desk. Then
follows a little sketch of the man. Gen-
eral Hagen says: *‘He is something over
gix feet in beight, with a large frame,
well filled out, but not gross; hair quite
gray, and clear blue eves. In conver-
sation the nsuul sternness of his coun-
tenance change: to kindness, with a
manner of open frankness that can not
fail to win the listener. On finishing
and dispatching his copy he turned tous
and scarcely waiting for a fresh cigar-
ette, began a very.interesting talk of at
least two hours’ duration, in which he
was the uninterrupted speaker.” With
Bismarck’s consent an abstract of what
he said is given. This occupies eight
pages, and appears to be most faithfully
reported.

It is, indeed, one of the most inter-
esting historical docuaments of the age,
relating in detail the history of the waa
in which nnexpectedly, but not unpre-
pared, Germany found herself involved
in July, 1870. In this are included the
particulars of a candidatore of a Prince
of the House of Hohenzollern for the
erown of Spain, which had been opposed
by the Prussian king ““on the ground of
the nufitness of German princes to rule
Latin subjects, as shown by the experi-
ment in Mexico” It appears that, as
early as 1369 young Hohenzollern had
been approached by the pro tempore
Spanish people.  Bismarck said: “1 had
not been officially consulted on the sub-
Jeer, butit appeared to me a EIT}' that a
voung man who desired a kingly ea-
reer, and had the position at his dispo-
sul not to take it; and as he was married
to an exemplary, good woman, and was
himself a man of uprightness and cor-
rect life, his religion also being that of
Spain, I thought that his example, with
that of his wite, might be advantageous
to the Spanish people, and his reign sue-
cessful.”” Bismarck added: “On his
mentioning to me casually that the Span-
ish throoe had been offered him, I re-
marked that a crown was not offered 2
lieutenant of hussars every day, and
urged him to make sure of it, promising
that I would see that the kg con-
sented.”

Bismarck had apparently forgotten,
when making this statement, that only
few years before another young Prussian
prinee, also n mere lieutenant of hussars,
had quietly slipped out of Berlin, carpet-
bag in hand, and, hurryiug eastward,had
reached Roumania, of which he became
sovereign, because a great many other
princes had declined that poesition of
more respongibility than honor or safety.

King William, Bismarck continued,
at last reluctantly gave his consent, (lo
the accoptance of the Spanish erown by
a member, though not one of his imme-
diate family, of the House of Hohenzol-
lernj—not, indeed, as govereign, but as
the head of the army of Prussia, in which
the young man held a commission. His
hesitation, his reluclianee, was caused
by the political reason that Prince Leo-
pold, of Hohenzollern, might be too
strongly in favor of the French Idea and
aguiust Prussin. *“He was a blood rela-
tive of the Emperor, his father had pro-
jected for the Emperor his Strasburg
fiaseo, and had always been the boson
friend of Nuapoleon; and it was he, in
fact, aund not the son, who was arrang-
ing the Spanish throne business. The
thought that it could in any way be dis-
tastetnl to the French sovereign never
occurred to any member of the Prassian
Government.

Just then came the note from the
French Government demanding that the
young prince should withdraw from the
candidature. Already, following the
advice of his father, who desired to pre-
vent serious trouble between the two
countries, Prince Leopold had made
personal renunciation, even before the
matter had officially come before the
Prussian Government. One might have
imagined that this withdrawal virtually
cut the gordian knot; that it settle the
difficulty. Notso. Prompted, or rath-
er tempted, by his evil genins, Napoleon
intimated that Prussia must digelaim all
future intention of placing a German
prince, or allowing him to be placed, on
the Spanish throne. King William had
gone to the watering-place ot Ems, un-
accompniiied by his ministers, vn Prinece
Leopold’s retiring from the cundidature
and the demand from Napoleon reached
him there. Naturally averse to war,
though a good and experienced soldier,
he wrote a dispatch to France virtually
making the disclaimer that had been de-
manded. Bismarck, however, revised
the document, which Napoleon did not
think sufliciently strong. The Prussian
ambassador at Paris wrote home ear-
nestly urging the withdrawal of that
aigpatch and full compliance by King
Willinm with the wishes of Napoleon.
The king, still eéager and anxious for
peace, would have aceeded, but his min-
isters advised him notto withdraw the
dispatch. He quitted Ems for Berlin,
and, at the rallway station there, was
accidentally joined by the crown prince
and Bismarek.

All three were on their way for the
Assembly Chamber when they heard the
newshoys erying out that war had been
declaredt by ¥rauce. ‘They got the
newspapers, “and the king, believing
that war had been deelared, put up his
hands to his head and said: “Muost I, in
my old age, agnin go to war!’ and tears
ran down his cheeks,”  War had not
been declared, hut the declaration, a
telegram told him, was imminent and
would be immediate. On the spur of
the moment Bismack suggested the mob-
ilization of the whole army, to which
the king assented. Oun the moment the
war minlster, who was present, gave the
necessary orders, and Germany arose in
arms to repel French invasion.  What
the end was evervbody knows.  The
whole statement by Bismarck as to the
origin of the war is of the ntmost im-
portance and interest.  The brief’ ab-
stract here given may whet eurlosity.
One significant point, which may not be
overlooked, was developed in Jules
Favre's froitless interviews with Bis-
marck before Paris. He declared that
a certain alternative proposed by Bis-
marck was inndmiszsable, *‘as it would
humiliate the proud people of France."
The reply was, Bismarck was “not the
advocate of the Jignity of France, but
of the interests of the Gevman army and

natlon.™ When Favee declared thnt

“France held the keys of these

the security of Europe it was n
to keep them on our side.”’
declared?® that France now had the terms

not be our terms six months hence, and
that if she compelled us to protract the
war ien years we might unnex France,
and crown our kings at Rheins."” As-
suredly, the terse, epigrammatic manner
of Bismarck must have not a little sur-
prised the French diplomist.

HOW HELEN TAKES A BATH.

Approaching the bath-house, the coy
Miss Helen glances nervously about the
premises and then enters. Passing into
the bath-room, she locks thedoor, at the
same time looking in every direction for
gome stray insect that might possibly
posszess intelligence enongh to appreciate
her charms. Some five or ten minntes
arespent in examining the cracks of the
door, stufilng the key hole with paper,
and explorin{; the premises for some
chance eye-ball that may have been left
behind by the previous bather.
then approaches the mirror, contemplat-

ers some peeuliarity

have been noticed by anybody #™
soling herself with the reflection that
she will correct the fault before leaving
the room, she prepures henself to dis
robe, commencing by removing her hat,
The basque is then unloosened, then
taken off and carefnlly hung upon a peg;
then follows a piece of black velvet that
encireles the neck, and the collar-and
breastpin : her waich and chain are dis-
engaged from the dress and placed on

mond ringsand ear-rings are laid beside
them, and the process of taking dewn
the hair begins, A number of hair-pins
are extravied from one side of the head,
and a “rap’? is carefully anrolled; the
operation is carcfully repeated on. the
other side; multiplicity of hair-pias are
extracted from the back of the head,
and her beautiful curls, together with
the “‘wire water-fall,”" are placed upon
the mantel; ber own hair is then well
shaken by three or four guick mbve-
ments of the hand, gently twisted into a
roll by both hands, aud lmpaled to the
summit of her cranium; unhooking the
walst, it is Jearefully doffed; holding it
before her person in oune hand, she
agiin reconnoiters about the keyhole,
aud tries the door with the other ; satis-
fied of her security, she hangs up the
waist and dizsengages the skirt, which
she gently lifts over Ler head wrong side
out, and places earefully upon a pegs
she then sits facing the door, allowlng
one limb to cross the other, and un~
luces her shoes, repeating the operation
with the other, her eyea resting upon
the doo: knob during the proceeding:
the shoes are dropped gently beside t

chair, the stockings are then taken off}
and, after being well shaken and
stiaightened, are allowed to lie over the
hack of the chair; a gentle rabbing of
the feet takes place, a8 an acknowledg-
ment of their heroism in enduring the
recent torture ; a general stretch follows
this act, then the white skirts are un-

floor, upon which she steps, then picks:
up and disposes on a thard peg; the cor-
sets are unhooked, and as she takes them
off, a sigh of relief escapes her; they
are also Juid away ; the uext garment is
taken off with extreme caution, while
the eyes of the fair bather penctrate
every crack and c¢ranny of the room;
what now remains on her person is no-
body's business, but after a little agita-.
tion something or another oecnpies an
additional hook ; the towels are now ex-
amined, and one of them spread before
the tab, on which she stands:; one more
glance ahout the premises, and na fair
hand is placed in the water to ascertain
its temperature, a lily white foot is lifred
over the edge of the water, but is guickl
withdrawn, accompanied by the we
known feminine utterance, “Ouch!” A
second attempt is more successful, and
the foot sinks to the bottom; the other
timidly finds its way to its companion,
and the fair form stands in the tub; ap-
other glance at the door, the knees bend.
and after several exclamations, such ss,
“Oh, my!"" “Gracious!” “Ouch!” ete.,
the body is recumbent beneath the
water; a dual soaking, a train of
fancy incidents, all the iood things of
the past flitting through ber imagina-
tion, her eonquests counted, visions of
moustaches, ete., playing with her live-
l{ brain, and then a sudden realization
that she is thoroughly soaked, follows in 1
successoin; a tender rubbing takes places
and several ineffectual attempts to with-
stand the inclemency of the shower, she
emerges from the tub and begins the
drying process, after which an hour is
speut in donning her clothes and ar-
ranging her “Lmllyillt,“ not. forgettin,
the aforesaid defect in her apparel, an
spending ten minutesextra in admirin
lierselfl; she then saunters forth, inward-
Iy congratulating herself that **the bath
is off her mind for a week, anyhow,”

HOW THE BIG BROTHER TAKES A BATH.

Rushing frantieally through the bar-
ber-shop, he finds the bath-room, closes
the door carelessly (never locks it), sets
the water going, takes a chew of tobacco,
sits in a chair, and pitehes his hat on a
peg three or four fect above him—which
he thinks something of a feat; his boots
are jerked mercilessly off, and pitched
into n corner: socks, and then the coat
is “yanked,”” and either hung upon a peg
or pitched upon a chair ; the vest follows
and is hung upon a gas bracket ; suspenti
ers unloosened, neck-tie and collar
specdily find the mantel; the pants faull
upon the floor, and are allowed toremain
there; the shirt torn half way down the
back in his fantic efforts to get it off; and
the remainder of his wardrobe soon oc-
cupies an empty space upon the floor; a
feww moments are gpent in paring his toe
nuils with his fingers, and then a terrific
splash takes place; the usual souk,
numerous 8pirts of tobacco juice over
the tub or on the floor, and a rough
serubbing with the towels, (all of which
are sureto be nsed) a hurried dressing
and precipitate retreat into the streets,
a:;_tl a “little su’thin® ™ to take the chill
oll.

Next spring cholce early tomato seed
will be needed.  As it is not safe always
to rely on the products of commerce,
designate a few specimens of tomatos
which mature first by tying red strings
on the stems. Letthe fruit hang until
it is fully ripe, then save the seed. By
snving the seed of the first ripe specimens
for a few years, a variety may won-
derfully improved in fairness, in]early
maturity, and in productivness. Many
tomato plants that have gprung from in-
ferior seed seem inclined to run all to
vines, with but lttle fenit. Such a va-
riety needs to be lmpraved, so that small
vines will be loaded with lucious toma-
toes, By exercising only a little care In
saving the seed in August, the crop ean
be donbled and be made to mature sever-
al weeks earlier than nsual. Now is the
time to commence. In September it will
be too late,

s0il will find all the labor they can per-
form, during the present month, if they
will manage their operations go as to be
ready for every job as soon as the work
should be performed. There are many
comparatively small items of Inbor which
must be now or never.

horses, are ploughing or engaged in any
other labor, it will pay well to
one n pall of water Lut-ween menls,
or throa gallons will be as refreshin
u f:;l.igne‘ﬁ ox or horse as a

draught of sparklin
the “old oaken bne

with colidness, it

caomes  from

well.™

“the fortresses were the gates of the
frontier,” he was told by Bismarck, that

gates,and
the German people had decideidl that for

Finally, he
of Germany as to peace, “which might
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RELIGIOUS NEWS. .
Fateer Gavazzris In the West,lectur-
ing and preaching. He wus recently

at St. Louis, and to return to
the East by way o&?ﬂﬁfmee and Chi-
cago.

Rev. AirrEp B. Post, pastor of the
Presbyterian church in Santa Clara, Cal.,
and oneof the most promising young
ministers on the Pacifiec Coaat, late-
ly deeply mourned by his people,

TaE Boston papers think the Musieal
Jubilee was a thing, did god and
ought to be held in honor. ven the
firing of cannon in honor of the Prinece
of Peace is praised as a glorious tribute,
the engines of  war used while
singing, “Crown Him Lord of all!”

THE thirty-fifth anniversary ol Mount
Holyoke Female Semi , at South
Hadley, Mass., occurred July 4th, s class
of forty-two graduuting. The annual
address was delivered by Rev. Dr. Mitch-
ell, President of the Mgdd.leburr + Col-
lege, his subject being, “The Element
of Strength in the Womanly Character.”
Miss H M, Freudh, prinéipal, and’
Miss Mary ElHs, asslstant prinelpal,
sent in their resignations, to the great
regret of all the friends of the institu—
}tion ; and Mliss Juolia E, Ward was elec-
ted principal, and Misses E, Blanchard
and A. C. Edwards, assoclate principals
in their places. . -

On a Spanish san-dial is written, 1
mark only the bright hours.” This is
wise. There is-more sunshine than shade
more bright, than dark hoursto be re-
membered. The trials and sorrows of
life are not sent to shroud us in mourn-
ing, but for our instruction. and spirit-
i wth, and usefulness. The temper
and Ispntirions of the heart, as well as
the growth and capacity of the mental
powers, depend much upon the trials
and dlaam-ointmcnts of life. The Christ-
ian should not murmer and repine at
his lot, but with confident trust in God’s
goodness and wisdom, regard every trial
however severe, as a stepping-stope to
usefulness here and brighter joys ahead.

Bisuop MclLvaIy, in a letter to Bishiop
Bedell, explains how he came to .take
part in the Preﬁemtion of the American

ft of an alms-basin for the chapel at
; beth  without . his aplscopal robes,
when all the other dignitaries were ar-
rayed in white and searlet,—an offence
which has greatly shocked some of the
English High Church people; He says:
“‘Not exgeul;ing to be_called to take any
part in the ceremonial, I went in my us-
ual dress, and was aminf with the Bish-
ops of E(flnghtlr and Lopert’s Land,
in the choir, walting the entrance of
the robed procession, when the Secreta-
ry of the Society for the Propagation of
the Gospel requested me to follow him.
1 was led through the large congrega-
tion to a room in which the bishops and
the members of‘the Lower House were
assembled. The Archbishop of Canter-
bury, and the Bishop of Linchfleld, who
tvaa to present the beautiful gift of
American fellowship, desired me
‘to take part with the latter in the pre-
sentation. 1t was In vain Ipleaded my
robeless condition. If they did not con-
sider that a snfficient objection, it was
not for me to stand upon it. But it was
a littleawkward; especially as the robes
around me were notonly the usual Epis-
copal vestments, but the superadded
scarlet of convocation. However I took
It meekly—and the Bishop of Linch-
fleld and I walked or in the long
procession through the erowded space
under the dome into the choir.”

Tar Jesvirs.—The action of the Ger-
man government, or the expulsion of
of the Jesuits fromtheempire, adds an-

ously experien by the Order. It has
been their misfortune to be alternately
courted and dreaded, and to pass from
the extreme of power to the extreme of
weakness; to rule the destinies of 4. na-
tlon one year, and to be suppressed by
the hand of indignant power and retri-
butive. justice the next. Both extremes
are equully natural, and the one is but
the reaction of the other. Their ardent
zeal and restless activity have given
them influence, and that influence ex-
ercised, in every Kind of imaginable in-
trigue which could enhance the power
and promote the interests of the Papacy.
To this one principle of absolute devo-
tion to the Pope the Order has ever been
true from its institution to the present
time; and to this one dominant pur;
all other considerations that. might act
on the Christian, the patriot, or the man,
have been sterualy annd uuflinchingly
subordinated. Restless, daring, ambi-
tieus, full of resource and utterly un-
scrupulous, they huve been the disturb-
ers of the peace of Europe and the in-
stigators of its troubles. It is probably
no more than the strict truth to suy that
for three hundred years there has uot
been a war or a convulsion in Europe in
which Jesuite intregue has not had a
share. At the same time allied with
princes and pandering to mobs, and ad-
vocates of the most utier absolutism and
of the most lawless democracy,alike ar-
rogant and servile,alike daring and sub-
ile, ambitious of the highest aud yet not
uegligent of the least orall the avenues
and elements of power, they have ren-
dered themselves egually necessury on
the one side and formidable onjthe other,
ltisa al testimony to the evil gen-
fus that has guided Jesuit policy that
nations have over and over again found
no safevy bat in expulsion, no peace but
in their absence, ‘Fhese things have
been said by Protestant advocates over
and over again. They constitute strange
tales, and we canuot be surprised that
those who do. not take the trouble to in-
quire into the historical facts should
treat it ns ivcredible., The tendency
has been so skilllully fostered that hair
the world pooh-poohs it as a fable, Yet
here in the nineteenth eentury we find
that upited Germany finds it to be nei-
ther a fable or a joke. Agsin the old
cycle is trodden, and the most sagacious
and hard-headed statesman of his day
decrees their expulsion from the land
which is torn and distracted by their ma-
chinations. We know full well that Jes-
uits will still be found iu Germauy, for
where are they absent and what disguise
will they not agsame? But their overt
public avtion will for a time be checked,
und another grave article be ndded to
the long roll of accusation, which his-
tory briugs agamnst their Soeiety. The
peculinrity of the Order, thus es-
tablished consists In the sctivity of their
life and thesfréedom with® which they
mix withthe world and engage in ail
the avenues of its enterprise In order to
turn them to the aggrandisement of the
Papacy. 'Tho seclusion, devotion, and
asceticism of other monnstlie orders do
not enter into the gystem of the Soclety
of Jesus. The education of the young,
the conversion of heretics and infidels,
the instruction of the ignorant, the gen-
eral poliey aud enterprises of the Pupa-
cy, belong to their specidl function. For
such objects the most able agents are
necesaary, and the rules of the Order are
wonderfully caleulated both to train
such men and to place them st the ser-
vice of the Papney. The prime rule i=
that ol absolute obedience. Previous to
the sdmissson of members they are bound
to confess Lo & Superfor their sins and
natural infirmities, the bent of their in-
clinatiouns, the tendencies of their char-
acter, The ‘“manifestations’” snre pe-
peated from time to time, and must en-
able the heads of the Order to gauge ac-
carately the sswlal qualifications of
thelr agents, and give them a wonder-
ful command over ardent dispositions
and ambitious characters, Registers ave
kept by all the Superiors of the abilities
and dis tions of the respective mem-
by 'l'lw*;l! registors the General eon-
sulls when he requires men for any spec-
inl undertaking, whatever may yhe its
character, and whatever he commands
must be done without hesitation or res-
ervation. It is thus seen whata formid-
uble instrumentality the Jesult Order is,
and how unlike the true spirit of the
'.:nvmur whose name they bear and dis-
onnyr,

other o the stra - vicissitudes previ- |

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.

A cold-blooded murder, followed by
swift and terrible punishment, is re-
lxm.e_d at Oloey, Illinols, on Saturday

ast. . Jeflerson White, a farmer, quar-
reled with Henry Houltz, who was at
work with -his threshing machine on
White’s farm. It appears that White had
some time ago killed Houltz’s dog, and
at the same time threatened Houltz’s
life, and some words passed in relation
to the matter, when White jumped on
his horse, rode to his home, took his shot
gun, and, after shooting off a load of bird
shotthat was In it, reloaded it with buek-
shol.i und, returning to the fleld where
Houltz was, rode up to him, and, plac-
ing the gun so near that its discharge
burned the elothing, fired the load into
his body killing him almost instantly.
The murderer then rode into Olney, and
after consulting a lawyer was placed in
ail.  Meantime Houltz’s wife to whom

e had been married less than a year,
prostrated by the affliction.was prematu-
rely  coufined, and died on Monday
night. The same night, between two
and three o'clock a hundred armed men
made up to the jail in Olney, and over-
powering the guard, burst in the doors,
took White out, hanged him toa tree in
the Court House ﬁ , and after sat.sfy-
ing themselves that he was dead, rode
quietly away.

Wednesday evening, as a boy about
five years old, son of a maninamed Peter
Rickel, living at the corner of Anfoine
and Bronson streets, Detroit, was playing
on the walk alone, a bull-dag owned by
aman afew doors away, attacked the
child without the least provoeation. The
boy was earried off his feet by the rush
of the dog, and the animal then toss him
aboutas a terrierdoes a rat. The fright-
ful screams of the lad brought help in a
moment or two, but the u iy brute had
to be knocked and pounded before it
would cease its attacks. The child pre-
sented a horribleappearance when taken
from the %utber. Dne of its ears was bit-
ten entirely off, the dog’s teeth had met
together in his cheek several times, tak-
ing out pieces of flesh, one of his eyes

,was almost gnawed out, his nose was

bitten off, his chin and forechead were
geshed and he had received several se-
vere bites about the breast and shoulders.
The little sufferer fainted away on being
taken up, and for an hour it was doubt-
ful whether he would live or die. Sur-
geons were called to dress the wounds,
and they agree that the eye is destroyed,
and that the other injuries are such that
the child will be weeks recovering from,
even if he does not die. If the (E)g had
been left alone a moment more he would
have killed the child on the spot, as it
was endeavoring to get at its throat when
ponnded off. e owner of the do
killed the animal soon after he hearc
what occurred, and offered to pay all
expenses. He had no mnzzle on the an-
imal, al‘thdl:fh he knew what a viclous
nature it had, and it is as little as he can
do to paliate his gross negleet., The case
is the seyerest one occurring for a long
time, but less serious cases occur almost
every day. Day after day pedestrians
are gsshed by the fangs of some one’s
favorite coaeh dog or terrier running
aronnd without muzzies, and it isal-
most.every day that children are man-
gled and torn.

A local paper gives the following ac-
connt of the ghastly murder which was
recently eommitted at Corry, Pa.: The
people of Corry were shocked yesterday
morning to hear that-during the night] a
fearful tragedy had been enacted in the
city lock up, in whieh a person named
James Nevels, temporarily confined
there, wasthe principal, and a man nam-
ed Donnelly the victim. It appears that
Donmnelly, whose home was in Dunkirk,
had been for some time keeping n board-
ing-house on the line of the Warren and
Venango Railroad; that hiz murderer
had heen employed oh that work, and
that on Friduy Inst he showed signs of
insanity. For this reazon Donnelly, at
Nevels' request, started with him from
Youngsville toaccompany him to Titus-
ville, there to consult Father Coady, of
St. Titus® Church, in regard to sending
him to some institution for treatment,
Nevels having been previously in that
city, and claimed to be acquainted with
the Fither named. On this mission the
two arrived in Corry on Thursday night,
but missed the train, and had to remain
over. At Donnelly’s reqnest they were
allowed to oeeupy a room at the lock-up.
What took place there is related by an
occupant, who had been furnished lodg-
ln¥ by the police in consequence of his
being out of money aud nuable to pro-
cure tem elsewheae. Statement of Geor,

McDonsld : “I belong in Newark, N. J.,
but eame here from Pittsburg; 1 came to
Corry night beforclast; 1 did not have a
greatdeal of money, not enough to allow
me to stop at a hotel, apd 1 asked to stay
at the lock-up over mnight; I went in
there about 2 o'clock last night: there
were two persons in there then ; I heard
their voices as they were talking; they
were In a scuflle then, and were having
n kind of an argument: I fell aslecp,
and when I awoke 1 saw the man who is
dead trying to ward off the blows, and

this fellow here struck himon the head ;

they had load talk before I went to sleep,
but I did not pay any attention to what
they were saying; T couldn’tsay wheth-
er they 'were in liguor or unot: T ean’t
recollect any words they used ; they were
wrangling between ‘themselves; 1 was
tired, and fell asleep: they seemed to be
angry in their wortds; Mvas in cell No,
3, and conld notsee where they were;
U were in A cell below; when [ woke
up the other man was Iying down, anid
this man was hitting him; the man that
is dead ealled on me for help: he said,
*Will yon come and helpme?  Don’tsee
aman killed?” 1 rushed outand saw
this man with the axin hiz hand and
the blood ; I got excited and run back
into the cell and got under the bed; 1
thought if he came iu there I conld get
hold of his feet and knock him down; I
saw the head beforethe cell and thisman
said, I will send yon where he has
ne’the was looking at the time at me;
think he thought the door of the cell
was locked ; he finally Inid the ax down,
and I reached out and picked it up and
threw it out of the window; I then
picked up n shovel I saw and defended
myself as well as I could until the oMi-
cer came; he made for the door and I hit
liim on the head ; he then went into the
cell where T had been’s Isaw him hit the
man who is dead with the ax; 1 saw the
man before his head was off and after-
ward; when I first saw this man he was
hitting the other on the head: | never
saw this man that [ know of; I know
this to be the man I saw hitting the
other one on the head ; T heard him chop-
plug; T reasoned with him as well as [
could; I told him to lie down and pray
for this man he had killed.” The Repub-
ligan, from which we gather these par-
ticalars, says the appearance of the room
where the deed was committed was fear-
ful. Near the middle of the floor lay
the body, and several feet from it lay the
ghastly head, smeared with blood. (lot-
tod blood stood in pools on the floor, and
blood was spattercd over the walls, The
bLaody lay with the baok upwards, the feet
wero bare, and one of the ancles bore
the marks of bloody fingers. The only
vlothing on the body were well-worn
pants, shirt, and vest. Rlood stained
these garments, and the neck where the
hend was sevored was a' haggled mass of
flegh, smirched with blood. The head
Iny soveral feet distant. The lower part
was fearfully mangled, the eyes closed,
the features bloated, and ¢ mouth
nearly olosed.  On the floor where the
neck had been severed flve or six decp

ax had struck, one of which extended
completely through the plank. During
the day a jury was Impanneled, who, af-
ter viewing the body, bronght in a ver-
diot in necordance with the uhove facts,
when a commitment was made ont, and,
asccompanied by C. C. Hollister and S,
Parks, he was taken to Erie on the one

q’n-loq& teain for lodgment in jall.

Just

indentations could be traced where the (g%

MELANGE,

Paris has a wine shop for every 333
inhabitants,

Brigham Young has only sixty-eight
chlld;‘& living.ns i o2
Ole Bull is giving concerts for chari-
table purposes in Norway.
Brazil is haying a route surveyed for
a railway to the Pacific coast. .
Chinese barbers are logsing custom
among the Californians, who prefer
Japan-esy shaving.
The dome of St. Péters is said to need
more repairs than can be afforded by the
Papal dome-minions,
The price of milk in Albany, which
had risen on account of the drought, has
fallen with the recent rains.

The girls at Sarntoga object to bein
ressed to manly mg' which hide Inrs
umps in the shape of gold watches.

In a Louisville police court, the other
day. a Mrs. Taylor announced herself to
be, like Potiphar’s wife, above suspicion.
Aun old lady thinks the Bonds mustbea
family of strong religious instincts, be-

cause she hears of so0 many being con-
verted.

No one pretends to ask how many
newspapers support Grant, bat the ques-
tion 18, “how many newspapers does
Grant support ®**

Holyoke, Mass., is doubly proud this
summer. Ithas Produoed a tobacco leaf
three feet and a half long, and buried
an old lady aged 110.

“Harry Bassett whisky™ is the latest
alcoholi¢ novelty in the bar-rooms. A
pony of this wh is said to be equal o
& horse of any other sort.

Addie Ballon recently married a
couple at Terre Haute, Ind., and in the
nuptial lecture told them that ““cradles
were cheaper than divorces.”

On Tuesday lnst a Dubm damsel,
pretty as a pink, entered a n, kicked
over 4 table, drew a revolver on the bar-
tender, and led her father out.

A number of people out West are said
to be losirg their halr through eating
diseased rye, which ;Ires rise ‘to many
rye-bald jokes at their expense.
A female eirens-¢clown is the latest de~
velopment of woman's intellectual su-
premacy in England. The hint may
: rhaps be of service to Mrs. M-ry W-
-r.
There is nothing like a good definition,
ns the teacher thonght when he ex-
plained the meaning of “‘old maid’’ asa
\}-omau who had been made a very long
time.

A sehnol-tci:lu-lmlr asserts that the
smartest puplls she has in shy
are colored ll"hlldreu. She mg‘f;:)kg:ah l)a
becanse they take so naturally to colored
maps,

“Russian Soup” is a novelty on res-
taurant bills of fare. It has probably
been established on the principle that
the hotter the weather the greater the
rush on soup.

Sinee the failure of Mace and O’Bald-
win to “toe the scratch” the leading
topie of discussion In the sporting houses
is which of the two men is fizzle-cally
tha superior.

A high-tened hatter in Eighth ave-
nue has invented a refrigerator hat,
adapted for both sexes, Ladies who
tried it agree that the inventor is decid-
edly an ice man,
An  Albanian was seriously hurt
last week by the bursting of a beer bar-
rel. He says he would have much pre-
ferred to drink the beer and have the
“burst” in his own person.
Hartford, Conn., has followed the ex-
ample of New York in getting up chil-
dren’s excursions into the country, just
a8 if people who live in Hartford weren't
virtaally in the country already.
* An Obio yonth recently won a bet
which he made that he could drink two
quurts of Cincinnati whisky, but unfor-
tanately the amount of the wager wasn’t
large enough to support his widow.
A contemporary “ecan find no shnile
to express the flatness” of a rival’s jokes.
How would Jersey cham n do? or
Mrs. Stanton’s foot? or Mr. Wilson's
denials of his political antecedents ?
The inhabitants of Rhode Itland are
wasting time by going up by small de-
tachments in a balloen, when, if they'd
pass the blade of »_pen-knife under
the State, they might all go up together.
A Detroit gcntleman one hundred and
five years old has lately been troubled
with a failing in his eye-sight, and his
doctor thinks it's the result of smoking
to excess for the last ninety years or so.

Envious of the pre-eminence enjoyed
by Cincinpati whizsky as the most pow-
erful emetie hitherto known, sundry in-
genions alchymists have organized a
company to distill brandy from musk-
melons.
A Pennsylvanian editor is pronounced
mad because he imagines himself a mule;
put one of his contemporaries thinks
that the horse part of the fancy is the
only thing at all approaching an insane
delusion.
Hardware dealers announce a “jig or
fret saw that runs by foot,”” This will
be gratifying to spiritualists, whose
pleasure it is to excite all inanimate oh-
jects to join in the festive jig or lively
has just been hrok-

foot-race.

An important
en in Naples, l:this the commercial
house of Egg, whose liabilities are a
little more than three millions. Several
Neapoliton bankers have lost heavily by
the bankraptey.

A Solomonian rent. im Michigan,

having rather s-puir:l a rod than spared
his child, the dutiful little boy lald wait
for himy with'a shot-gun and gave him
another sort of charge to keep, and of
such is the kingdom of heaven.
It is said that, with characteristic del-
icacy, Joaquin Miller has presented to
Grace Greenwood a pair of ear-rings
maide of rattie-snakes’ rattles. This
shows the artistic and flaming tempera-
ment of William Rosetti’s pet poet.

A Kansas young man “struck for his
sire’s” left eye the other night, and got
up a corona of greenish-purple. All be-
cause the old man protestad against
little meteorie shower business the young
fellow had arranged for with a girl.

A fellow in Norwich was bitten by a
a As soon as he recovered from the
fright he declared he would kill the ani-
mal. ““But the dog isu't mad,” said the
owner. “Mad!”™ shouted the vietim,
“what in thunder has ho to be mad
about?” He evidently misconstrued
the explanation.

“What time isit, my dear? " asked a
wite of her husband, whom she suspect-
od of being drunk, but whoe was doing
his best to look sober, “Well, my dar-
ling, L ean’t tell, ‘cause, you see, there
are two hands on my watch, and cach
wints to n different figure, and I don™t
inow which to believe,”

In Wyandotte a peg was pulled ont of
Mrs. Wilder's rope I. Fearing
a stray bug would rendezvous there, she
determin to stop up the hole. She
found a metallle cartridge and went to
driving it in with a hatchet, Dr. Me-
Cabe’is tying up the arteries of her neck,
teeding her through a quill,

An English lady asks the British Acad-
aemy of Sciences to give her g million stor-
ling for that she has *‘discovered the
wineiple which differentiates the finite
m the infinite,”” Mr. Caudle made
the same disocovery while he was endur-
ing Mrs. Caudle’s curtain lectures, and
had to pay for making it into the bar-
in.

A large eapltatist of London is devot-
fng his n ve mind to the problem of
squaring the circle: There s an
okl story current that the British Gov-
ernment holds in readiness §$50,000 to He
bestowed upon the solver of the b=
lem in question, and the capitalist re-

Iferred to i determined to draw thag

premiom or perish iuthe attempt.




